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#01 ne'er ſhall be able to expreſs all his charms, © 
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| *} hearted women take warning by me, 
| And ne er truſt a young man in any degree; 
2 am croſt in Love, and Love does me controul, | 

nd Lon once loy'd a young man as dear as ny. foul, 


* the tormants of love, how they torture my breaſt, ES 
For my falſe-hearted Billey I neꝰer can take reſt; 
Fe ar now he has left me fot another Girl's lake, | 
1. Ot J 1 he's bereft 2155 my pagy heart will break. 


5 the vows that he made when he lay! in my arms 
my ſoul it win melt, my poor heart it will dur, 2 
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4 he had bot told me his! neart was not true, * | 
ne er would have fix d my affections on you 
"But you told me your heart was wrapt up in | my breath, i 
: never, no never no more tall have reſt, 
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| remember the vows that you made day and night, 
hen you ſaid that your Nancy vas all your delight ; In 
Fho? my body is abſent, my heart ſtill you have, © 
And PI flently mourn, till I go to the grave. 


1 Frevel. falſe Billey, and for ever adieu, 

am ruin'd for ever by loving of you; 

When love's foqliſh fancy comes into my head, 
. kiſſed the Ground where 1 9 you have. 

x _ tread. 


0 Rimes ! have ety you to think how you. bene, ; 
hy ſhould 1 curſe the man that I love? 
ess his dear tongue that fweet words does'r 
ce uld langu and dic at his fect... 
et Rr . N =, RE 
hot my poor heart will be eafy no mor- 
7 Name of my Billey Il for ever adore: S ned . 
be is the lad e my ſmart, 
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